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SOUTHERN ARIZONA TRAILS, Tu: cori (7), AZ 
Dec. 13, 1988 CR: J. Moseley 

TUCSON—The moming of Aug. 23, 
1988 began like any other average day, bur it 
wat desined w become one of te met E T.—A Summer 
memorable days of my life, 

Many will doubt the truth of this story, as V4 
1 would, if 1 heard it from another The Visitor at Ruby i- 
individual who rclaud this Strange tale hus — by Ron Quinn. 


been a close friend since 1969, and his hon- ture. Before he had time to take 
esty is without question. another, the figure tumed and ran 
Early that morning, this party called and quickly up the brush-covered hill 
asked me to meet him around 10:30 at a directly t0 its rear, 
restaurant out on Oracle Road. He wishes to Sam gave chase, but the slope 
remain anonymous at this time, so from now was too steep, and about half way 


Onl'üreferw himas Sam, 


up he gave out. By this time, the | 
Tasked why he wantedto see me 


[ in the Small figure had reached the 
and Sam replied he didn’twantig "WAY been interested in the summit and disappeared over it 
Secs i orer he phone, I algo HARE 90 1d Hin (o hear your “Samim and dis veral dee 
noticedhis voice wasrathertense, YEWI regarding it And Falso | AMer uki med. As Sue 
About an hour late, I was siting "ta picture.” reap ppc nie 
oposite him, nursing a cup of  _ Reaching ino his upper pocket foud swish, Upon reaching the 
coffee, ^ PO San removed fae EM Mie | duc be me Voi v ie 

M4 ining it across the table, sayi " 

Since his wife passed away in PE Wt 8 IT for a Qi round or in the sky. 
1979,Samhadtakea pphotogra. -repare youre! Afterward, he carefully search- 
pden e pas ae By now he had my curiosity rari dure aig sca 

. " aroused, so Lopenedit. Inside was À S 
Arizona, taking pictures of vari- a Single 4x6 black-and-whitepic- Put found nothing. The only foot- 
ous ghost towns, old grave sites prints the litle guy had left were 


and abandoned mining camps, bivio ars ud near the wash, but these wereonly 
«c. 


: ^ scuff marks, 3 
Looking at me with a serious ele ues Ls aed Retuming to his truck, Sam was 
expression hesaid,Ihadarather | reo to be “space alien,” somewhat shaken by the experi- di - 
eed and frighwmingexpcrience a tape from aboutseverrfectaway, ence. He said his legs felt like two $ 
few weeksback, andl'dliketotcil Sam is a quictindividual in nig tt noodles and there was a PICTURE SIZE 4%6 
late60s and keeps to himself most PEAVY. Sick feeling inthe pitof his 3 : 
iia de tingahoax or Sach. ‘was quitothin and small. Another — | would contact some reliable 
YO TESS QR E E C fures The realization of what had shadow beneath the mouth sug- UFO research organization and 


you about it. | know you have 
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TUCSON—The moming of Aug. 23, 


(2), AZ 


wat dained o come one ste eon Ex. D — A Summer 


memorable days of my life. 


Many vitiose ores. Visitor at Ruby? 


1 would, if 1 heard it from another. The A 
individual who related this strange tale has — bY Ron Quinn 
been a close friend since 1969, and his hon- 

esty is without question. 

Eaily that morning, this party called and 
asked me w meet him around 10:30 at a 
restaurant out on Oracle Road. He wishes to 
remain anonymous at this time, so from now 
CETT eS SA yop about it. I know you have 
and Sam replied he didn'twantig %9 been interested in the 
discues it ever the phone Tale Subject, $0 I'd like to hear your 
noticed his voice wasrathertense. vows RENAME 1 Ana 1 aiso 
Abou an hour late, I was sting Ye A piene” i 
opposite him, nursing a cup of Reaching into his upper pockat, 
be, San removed an envelope, push- 

Since his wife passed away in It across the table, saying 
1979,Samhadtakenupphotoga- cp. YONSIN for a big 
iy tnd hag spent sr deal of By now he had my curiosity 
Arizona, taking pictures of vari- a 
ous ghost towns, old grave sites S*inR\e 4x6 black-and- while pic- 
tad ae ied ture. What I saw made my eyes 
= mining camps, almost pop from their sockets. 

4 we s, "Ts this fe 
Looking at me with a serious yett=' was a photo of whet 
expression, he said,"Thadarather appeared to be a "space aken,” 
‘od md frightening experience & taken from sboutsevefeetaway. 
fewweekshack and l'dliketotll "sem is a quiet individual in his 
late 60s and keeps to himself most 
ofthe time. Perpetrating a hoax or 
seeking publicity is the. furthest 
thing from his mind, T believe 
entirely the story you are about to 
read. 


On Aug. M, Sam drove to an 
isolated area in the vicinity of the. 
old abandoned mining town of 
Ruby. This site is located just 
north of the Mexican border and 
ays some 16 miles westof Nogal- 
es. Ariz, 

While engaged in taking pic- 
tures oí some ruins, he heard a 
loud swishing sound, followed by 
what resembled a sonic boom. 
Looking up he saw nothing in the 


His first thoughts were, “those 
damn jets from Davis-Monthan 
Air Base” were flying low again 
in the area. Several months ear- 
lier, one had crashed north of the 
small hamlet of Arivaca, located 
some 13 miles north of his loca- 
tion, Thinking no more about it, 
he continued with his photogra- 

«Phy. 

About 20 minutes later, he was 
trekking down a small dry wash. 
‘As Sam rounded an outcropping 
of rock, he froze in his tracks. 

Standing a short distance off to 

right was a rather small indi- 
vidual. It stood on the edge of the 
‘wash about two feet above him. 
At first he thought it was achild, 
until the figure turned and looked 
directly at him. Seeing what it 
was, Sam brought his camera up 
quickly and snapped off one pic- 


Eyelid looked like the surface 
of a closed accordion. 


ture. Before he had time to take 
another, the figure turned and ran 
quickly up the brush-covered hill 
dirccily to its rear. 

Sam gave chase, but the slope 
was too steep, and about half way 
up he gave out. By this time, the + 
small figure had reached the 
summit and disappeared over it. 

Afer inking enveral deem 
breaths, he continued. As Sam 
neared the top, he again heard the 
loud swish. Upon reaching the 
summit, he saw nothing on the 
ground or in the sky. 

Afterward, he carefully search- 
ed the ground for any signs that 
something had been parked there, 
but found nothing. The only foot- 
prints the little guy had left were 
near the wash, but these were only 
scuff marks. z 

Returning to his truck, Sam was 
somewhat shaken by the experi- 
ence. He said his legs felt like two 


heavy, sick feeling in the pitof his 
stomach. 

‘The realization of what had 
Occurred finally began tosette in. 
fter regaining his composure, 
Sam drove out slowly to the main 
road, and found himself glancing 
skyward occasionally. The 


Tasked him who had developed 
his film. Sam said a friend of his 
with a dark room did most of his 
work, but he didn't want him io. 
see this film. He had taken it to a 
local drug store. 

Started by his reply, I said, 
“You did what?" He agreed it was 
foolish, as the film could have 
gotten lost. But he didn't know 
what else to do under the circum- 


stances. 

I went out to my jeep camper 
and retumed with a magnifying 
glass, With it I examined the pic- 
ture carefully for almost an hour. 

My mind found it difficult to 
believe what 1 was viewing, and [ 


believe what I'm looking aL" 
What I was gazing upon was no 
child in makeup, as some I’ve told 
the story to later suggested. Its 
‘eyes were extremely large and full 
of life—not glass eyes set into 
some Halloween mask. 

‘Sam said the figure’s face was a 
light shiny gray and the garment it 
wore was a darker gray, and had a 
metallic look to it 

I present here what I saw while 
examining the phow for almostan 
hour. 

lis skin was light gray and its 
eyes were quite large and bulged 
‘out slightly. Some thin character 
lines were visible on its forehead 
and around the comer of the eyes. 
The: above the eye, where our 
eyelid is, resembled the surface of 
a closed accordion. 

“There was a slight shadow in the 
cheekbone area, and the mouth 


3 


‘PICTURE 


was quite thinand small. Another 
shadow beneath the mouth sug- 
gested a smail lower tip. 

Its head was rather large for its 
body and wasminus hair. The ear 
was situated much lower than 
ours, and was no more than a 
fleshy lump with an opening. The 
nose was almost nonexistent, but 
had small nostrils, Its chin was 
very long anl broad. 

‘The alien stood approximately 
four feet in height, according to 
Sam, and had a slender build. 
Only four fingers were visible on 
its left hand; they appeared slight- 
ly longer than ours. No thumb 
could be seen in the photo, 

"The garment it wore didn't 
appear to be smooth. Its texture 
looked as though it had thousands 
of minute wrinkles throughout the 
surface, and no buttons, clamps or 
zippers could be seen. 

‘The expression on its face was 
very pleasant and showed no hos- 
tility toward Sam. However, itdid 
run off after secing him. 

T asked Sam if I could borrow 
the picture or negative, as I'd like 
1o make a copy, but he refused to 
let it out of his sight, He kept 
saying, “I'm afraid I've taken a 
picture of something I shouldn't 
have,” 

He had the original negatives 
and told me he was going to place 
them in his safety deposit box 
while here in town. He promptly 
displayed them, and the onc 
showing the alien was number 27 
on a roll of 36 exposures. The 
remainder of the roll was blank, 

Afterward Sam asked what I 
would do if I had taken the picture, 

First off, 1 said, don't contact. 
any government authorities or 
you'll never see your pictures 
again, They will also try to con- 
vince you there never were any 
pictures, that the whole thing 
must have been a dream. 
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1 would contact Some reliable 
UFO research organization and 
hand deliver the negative to them, 
if it was possible. There are sev- 
eral located across the country 
that are dependable. 

They, in turn, would evaluate 
the authenticity of the picture, and. 
no doubt would want t visit the 
site and question him more con- 
cerning the close encounter. 

Sam immediately cut me off 
there, and said, "Oh, no. I don't 
want any publicity like that, Be- 
sides, | wouldn't want to be the 
center of public ridicule by those 
who disbelieve the story. You 
know me better than that, Ron.” 

1 told Sam he could remain 
anonymous, but would still have 
10 meet with several members of 
the group for an in-depth inter- 
view, but again he refused. 

1 went on to say I could act as a 
go-between and keep him com- 
pletely anonymous, but this ac- 
tion could hurt his credibility in 
their eyes. Sam said he would 
think it over. 

1 also asked permission to con- 
tact several UFO groups concem- 
ing the encounter, and I promised 
not t0 mention his name, and this 
he agreed to. 

That afternoon, I called Jerome 
Cla, editor of Fate magazine. 1 
kew the gentleman from previ- 
ous conversations we had on the. 
phone concerning another story. L 
also knew he had numerous con- 
tacts in the UFO field. 

Clark was quite impressed by 
the story, but he also said Sam 
would have to submit the negative 
for analysis and most definitely 
would have to be interviewed 
personally. 

T informed him of Sam's quiet 
ways and fear of notoriety. Again 
T was assured the entire mater 
could be handled with complete 


discretion, but again, Sam would 


have to come forth to be inter- 
viewed. 


About a week later he did. He side tclling him the correct way to 
hadreturnedtothesiteforanother handle it. His brother is on the I'll never forget those large intel- way. 
T told Jerome I'd call again, if look around, but found nothing opposite side, filling hishead with ligent eyes. I ofien wonder where 
and when, Sam came to any deci- new, Afterward, he drove to San nonsense of big bucks. If he de- 


If 1 never sec that picture again, lifemé'or iwo just to travel one 


These people could have been 
he came from, and what secrets exploring deep space for count- 


sion. If the picture was proven Diego to sce his brother and told cided to go this route, I believe it these people might know. Both Iess centuries, and have no doubt 


genuine, it would indeed become him the entire story. 

the photo of the century. His brother saw nothing but 
I'm an artist, so that evening dollar signs and wanted Sam to 

while the image of the alien wax copyrigh the picture, then sell the 

still fresh in my mind, I sat down photo and story to various publi- 

and drew a detailed picture of cations throughout the world. He 

what [ saw. It took four or five knew they would pay handsomely 


entirely false. 


attempts before arriving at one for sucha story, especially when 
that looked very much like the accompanied by such a remark- 
face peering back from the pic- able picture. 

n ‘Sam also informed him that 1 
and another close friend knew of article. 
but there wasn't any answer. Af- the encounter. His brother wasn't 

ter several more unsuccessful pleased al hearing this,and said he 
tries the following day, I decided should have kent his mouth shut 
todriveonouttohisresidence. He about the incident. 
wasn'thome,solleftanoteonhis To this day, Sam hasn't yet 
door telling him togive mea call. come to a decision. I'm on one 


ure. 
Several days later, I called Sam, 


E.T. - UN VISITOR ESTIVO A RUBY? 


Tucson - La mattina del 23 Agosto ini 
ziò come un qualsiasi altro giorno ma 
era destinata a diventare uno dei gior 
ni più memorabili della mia vita, 
Molti dubiteranno dell'autenticità di 
questa storia, cosi come me se l'aves 
si sentita da qualcun altro. L'indi- 
viduo che racconta questa strana sto 
ria è stato un mio intimo amico sin 
dal I969 e la sua onestà à fuori que 
stione, 

Quella mattina, sul presto, l'amico mi 
telefonó e mi chiese di incontrarci 
verso le I0,50 fuori dal restaurant, 
sulla Oracle Road. A quel tempo desi 
derava rimanere anonimo, cosi, d'ora 
in poi, mi riferiró a lui come SAM, 
Gli chiesi perchà desiderava vedermi 

e Sam replicó che non desiderava par 

ra per telefono. Notai anche che 
la sua voce era abbastanza tesa. Cir 
ca un'ora più tardi sedevo di fronte 
& lui, sorseggiando unma tazza di caf- 
fa, 

Sin da quando sua moglie à morta, dal 
1979, Sam scattava fotografie ed ave 
va trascorso molto del suo tempo viag 
giando per l'Arizona meridionale, ed 
aveva ripreso varie città fantasma, 
vecchi cimiteri, miniere abbandonate, 
etc... 

Guardandomi con espressione seria, dis 
se:"Un paio di settimane fa ho avuto 
un'esperienza abbastanza misteriosa e 
spaventosa, mi piacerebbe raccontarte 
la. So che ti sei sempre interessato 
della materia , cosi mi piacerebbe sen 
tire al riguardo il tuo punto di vi- 
sta. Ho anche una foto", 

Dalla tasca superiore Sam prese una 
busta e spingendola verso di me attra 
verso il tavolo, disse :''Preparati ad 
un grosso shock", 

Ormai aveva suscitato la mia curiosi 
tà, cosi l'aprii. All'interno vi era 


The big question is: What were 
these aliens {if there were more 
than onc) doing in such a remote 
area of sovthem Arizona? Were 
they studying our old ruins out of 
curiosity, or was 
purpose to their visit? 


there another 


would cheapen the story and about the universe amd our own perfected a means of travel that 
make it appear as though it was lille world, 


we haven't even dreamt of. 


Ifthey have been studying usfor — | myself believe this earth has 


Poor Sam is caught in the mid. ^Y length of time, wemust seem boen visited down through the 
pele centers state of our planet. Wars, killings, 
that something awful might hap- 
pen if the picture and his name 
ever became known. 

It took several days just to per- 
suade him to let me write this 


quite primitive to them. The Sad. Centuries. by intelligent beings, 


There arc numerous manuscripts 
that go back hundreds of years 
that (cll of strange flying objects 
seen in the skies. Plus several 
landings. 

I have no doubt that the sighting 
witnessed and photographed by 
‘Sam did occur exactly as describ- 
ed by him. But it will be up to the 
reader to draw his own conclu- 


pollution, sickness, distrust. The 
list is almost endless. 

1do not know why it's so diffi- 
cult for most people ta believe that 
other beings mightexiston distant 
planets throughout the universe. 

We ourselves have just begun to 
venture into space. Our own astro- 
nams will explore other planets in 
the very near future. Is it so diffi- 


sions. 
Salt do conceive that others are C [hope Sam comes to s decision 


Some scientists believe that if ‘ite Soon. The suspense is nerve 
there is intelligent life out there. T#cking. as I'd like to know how 
they could never reach our solar We Benerai public, and the gov- 
system, Even traveling at the S™ment will react to seeing this 


sta remarkable picture. 
spoed rot AGRIC WON "URS iu AT NEAL: 


che vidi quasi mi fece uscire gli oc- 
chi dalle orbite, 

Le mie prime parole furono :"E' vera?" 
Era la foto di ciò che sembrava esse- 
re un "alieno dello spazio", scattata 
da una distanza di circa 7 piedi, 

Sam è un individuo tranquillo, sui 60 
anni passati e che se ne sta per con- 
to suo la maggior parte del tempo. 
Perpetrare un falso- o cercare pubbli 
cità è l'ultimissima cosa che gli può 
passare per la mente, Credo completa- 
mente nella storia che siete in pro- 
cinto di leggere, 

Il Ib Agosto, Sam guidava in una zo- 
na isolata nei pressi della vecchia 

e abbandonata cittadina mineraria di 
Ruby. Questa località è situata pro- 
prio a nord del confine Messicano e 
si trova a circa I6 miglia ad ovest 
della città di Nogales, in Arizona, 
Mentre si accingeva a scattare foto 
di alcune rovine, udi un forte suono 
sibilante, seguito da ció che somi- 
gliava ad un 'bum' sonico, Guardando 
su non vide niente in cielo. 

I suoi primi pensieri furono che'quei 
dannati jet della base aerea Davis- 
Monthan" stessero nuovamente volando 
bassi sulla zona, Alcuni mesi prima 
uno di questi jet era precipitato a 
nord del piccolo villaggio di Arivo- 
ca , Situato a circa I3 miglia a nord 
del luogo in cui lui si trovava. Non 
pensandoci più, continuó con le sue 
fotografie. 

Circa venti minuti pià tardi si tro- 
vava a scalare un piccolo deposito al 
luvionale, Mentre Sam girava intorno 
ad un affioramento di rocce, improv- 
visamente rimase di ghiaccio. 

Eretto, a poca distanza sulla sua de- 
stra vi-era un individuo abbastanza 
Piccolo, Era fermo sull'orlo del depo 
sito „alluvionale, a circa due piedi 


wan, dui. TN mune. out rouna mahing opposite side, filling his head with 
‘and when, Sam came to any deci- new, Afterward, he drove to San nonsense of big bucks, If he de- 
sion. If the picture was proven Diego to see his brother and told cided to gothis route, I believe it these people might know. Both 


genuine, it would indeed become him the entre story. 
the photo of the century, His brother saw nothing but 
Um an artist, so that evening dollar signs and wanted Sam to 
while the image of the alien was copyright the picture, then sell the 
Still fresh in my mind, Isat down photo and story to various publi- 
and drew a detailed picture of cations throughout the world. He 
what T saw. It took four or five knew they would pay handsomely 
attempts before arriving at one for sucha story, especially when 
that looked very much like the accompanied hy such a remark- 
face peering back from the pic- able picture, 
ture, Sam also informed him that 1 
Several days later, called Sam, and another close friend knew of. amiet 
but there wasn't any answer, Af- the encounter. His brother wasn't 
ter several more unsuccessful pleased at hearing this, and said he 
tries the following day, I decided should have kept his mouth shut 
to drive on out to his residence. He about the incident, 
wasn'thome,solleftanoieonhis ^ To this day, Sam hasn't yet 
door telling him togive me acall. come to a decision, I'm on one 


entirely false. 


= UN VISITOR ESTIVO A RUBY? 
eS tO A RUBY? 


Tucson - La mattina del 25 Agosto ini 
zid come un qualsiasi altro giorno ma 
era destinata a diventare uno dei gior 
ni più memorabili della mia vita, ^ 
Molti dubiteranno dell'autenticità di 
questa storia, cosi come me se l'aves 
si sentita da qualcun altro, L'indi- 
viduo che racconta questa strana sto 
ria è stato un mio intimo amico sin 
dal I969 e la sua onestà à fuori que 
stione. 

Quella mattina, sul presto, l'amico mi 
telefonó e mi chiese di incontrarci 
verso le I0,30 fuori dal restaurant, 
sulla Oracle Road, A quel tempo desi 
derava rimanere anonimo, così, d'ora 
in poi, mi riferirò a lui come SAM, 
Gli chiesi perchè desiderava vedermi 
e Sam replicò che non desiderava par 
larne per telefono, Notai anche che 
la sua voce era abbastanza tesa. Cir 
ca un'ora pil tardi sedevo di fronte 
a lui, sorseggiando uma tazza di caf- 
fè. 

Sin da quando sua moglie è morta, dal 
I979, Sam scattava fotografie ed ave 
va trascorso molto del suo tempo via 
giando per l'Arizona meridionale, ed 
aveva ripreso varie città fantasma, 
vecchi cimiteri, miniere abbandonate, 
etc... 

dandomi con espressione seria, dis 
"Un paio di settimane fa ho avuto 
un'esperienza abbastanza misteriosa e 
Bpaventosa, mi piacerebbe raccontarte 
la. So che ti sei sempre interessato 
della materia , cosi ni piacerebbe sen 
tire al riguardo il tuo punto di vi- 
sta. Ho anche una foto", 

Della tasca superiore Sam prese una 
busta e spingendola verso di me attra 
verso il tavolo, disse :"Preparati ad 
un grosso shock", 

Ormai aveva suscitato la mia curiosi 
tà, cosi l'aprii, All'interno vi era 
una sola foto 4x6 bianco e nero. Ciò 


Poor Sam is caught in ihe mid- 
dle, not knowing which 
Jump.Healso has this built-in fear 
that something awful might hap- 
pen if the picture and his name 
ever became known, 

t took several days just to per- 
suade him to let me write this 


‘The big question is: What were 
these aliens {if there were more 
than one) doing in snch a remote 
arca of southern Arizona? Were 
they studying our old ruins out of 
Curiosity, or was there another 
Purpose to their visit? 


See ee 
ligent eyes. I often wonder where These people could have been 
he came from, and what secrets exploring deep space for count 
less centuries, and have no doubt 


would cheapen the story and about the universe and our own Perfected a means of travel that 
make it appear as though it was 


litle world, we haven't even dreamt of, 


1 myself believe this earth has 
been visited down through the 
centuries by intelligent beings, 
There are numerous manuscripts 
that go back hundreds of years 
that tell of strange flying objects 
seen in the skies. Plus several 
landings. 

1 have no doubt that the sighting 
witnessed and photographed by 
Sam did occur exactly as describ- 
ed by him. But it will be up to the 
reader to draw his own conclu- 
sions, 

I hope Sam comes to a decision 

Some scientists believe that if ite soon. The suspense is nerve 
there is intelligent life out there,  "ACking, as l'd like to know how 
they could never reach our solar the general public, and the gov- 
system. Even waveling at the C7" ment will react to seeing this 
speed of light, it would take a Temarkable picture, 

1 saw it, and the alien is REAL. 


If they have been studying us for 
any length of time, we must seem 
ite primitive to them. The sad 
state of our planet. Wars, killings, 
pollution, sickness, distrust, The 
listis almost endless, 

Ido not know why it's so diffi- 
cult for most people tobelieve that 
other beings might exist on distant 
planets throughout the universe. 

We ourselves have just begun to 
venture imo space, Our own astro- 
nauts will explore other planets in 
the very near future. Is it so diffi- 
Cult to conceive that others are 
visiting us? 


lo 


che vidi quasi mi fece uscire gli oc- 
chi dalle orbite, 

le mie prime parole furono :"E! vera?" 
Era la foto di ció che sembrava esse- 
re un "alieno dello spazio", scattata 
da una distanza di circa 7 piedi, 

Sam è un individuo tranquillo, sui 60 
anni passati e che se ne sta per con- 
to suo la maggior parte del tempo. 
Perpetrare un falso-o cercare pubbli 
cità à l'ultimissima cosa che gli può 
passare per la mente, Credo completa- 
mente nella storia che siete in pro- 
cinto di leggere, 

Il Th Agosto, Sam guidava in una zo- 
na isolata nei pressi della vecchia 

e abbandonata cittadina mineraria di 
Ruby. Questa località è situata pro- 
prio a nord del confine Messicano e 
si trova a circa I6 miglia ad ovest 
della città di Nogales, in Arizona, 
Mentre si accingeva a scattare foto 
di alcune rovine, udì un forte suono 
sibilante, seguito da ciò che somi- 
gliava ad un 'bum' sonico. Guardando 
5u non vide niente in cielo. 

I suoi primi pensieri furono che"quei 
damnati jet della base aerea Davis- 
Monthan" stessero nuovamente volando 
bassi sulla zona. Alcuni mesi prina 
uno di questi jet era precipitato a 
nord del piccolo villaggio di Arivo- 
ca , situato a circa I3 miglia a norà 
del luogo in cui lui si trovava. Non 
pensandoci più, continuò con le sue 
fotografie, 

Circa venti minuti più tardi si tro- 
vava a scalare un piccolo deposito al 
luvionale, Mentre Sam girava intorno 
ad un affioramento di rocce, improv- 
visamente rimase di ghiaccio, 

Eretto, a poca distanza sulla Bua de- 
stra vi^era un individuo abbastanza 
piccolo. Era fermo sull'orlo del depo 
sito alluvionale, a circa due piedi 
più in alto di lui. 

Dapprima pensó fosse un bambino, fin- 


